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This Charlotte Bronte classic is brought to vibrant life by artist John M. Burns. His 
sympathetic treatment of Jane Eyre’s life during the 19th century will delight any 
reader with its strong emotions and wonderfully rich atmosphere. Travel back to a 
time of grand Victorian mansions contrasted with the severest poverty and immerse 
yourself in this love story. 


Key sales points: 

¢ REDUCED DIALOGUE FOR EASIER READING. 

* Full colour graphic novel format wondefully illustrated by legendary artist 
John M. Burns. 

* Meets UK curriculum requirements. 

* Teachers notes/study guides for KS2/KS%3 available. 


Publisher information: 

Classical Comics is a new UK publisher creating graphic novel adaptations of classical 
literature. True to the original vision of the author, the book has been further 
enhanced by using only the finest artists - giving you a truly wonderful reading 
experience that you'll return to again and again. 
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Reviews: "..the comic book will inspire adults as well 
as young people to read the original work. 


"Classical Comics, spearheaded by Clive Bryant The novel will draw them into the England of 
hopes to continue a long tradition of top fwo centuries ago, and inspire them to 
quality new work crafted using the finest contemplate ideas such as the nature of love 


artists, aiming to "bring a truly wonderful and religion, and whether our spiritual 
reading experience." consciousnesses are inextricable from Nature 


wwwdownthetubes.net April 2007 4d each other. Nothing stimulates debate so 
well as a good story." 
http:/ / bronteparsonage.blogspot.com October 2007 
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: ty ee WITH MY SISTER 
~PROLOGUE~ fF 7 ley ANC HER HUSBAND 
Srras . 4 Ss DEAD, WE MUST LOOK 


NORTHERN ENGLAND IN THE , AFTER THEIR CHIL 
EARLY NINETEENTH CENTURY 


TO RAISE JANE EYRE 
AS ONE OF OUR OWN 
CHILDREN 


I WILL, HUSBAND. 
DEAR WIFE, 
PLEASE PROMISE ME 


: W BD _VP «cep your ~ 
~ cunrT 7 ~ 
ees NES 
Y/ VA We \ I'VE HEARD FROM 
yer NINE YEARS Y \" NURSEMAID 
al BESSIE... 


700 COLE 7O 
TAKE A WALK 


WHAT HAVE HOW 
’ I DONE2 DARE you 
1 MUST : QUESTION SIT QUIETLY 
EXCLUDE You PY : SOMEWHERE. 
FROM THINGS THAT \}\\ 
ARE ONLY FOR hh) 
HAPPY LITTLE z 
CHILDREN. /Y ~-» 


" SHE'S IN THE 
| WINDOW-SEAT, 
\ JACK, 


IM GLAP 
I CLOSED THE 
CURTAIN. 


if WHAT DO 
we WANT? 


THAT'S FOR es 
BEING RUDES 7 ..AND FOR 
HIDING BEHIND 
THE CURTAIN AND 
FOR THAT LOOK 
YOU HAD IN YOUR 
EYE! 


WHAT WERE 
YOU DOING 
BEHIND 
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SOON BELONG TO ME! 


YOU'RE AN 
EviL BOY! 


KEEP YOUR 


HANDS OFF 
OUR BOOKS! 


SHOW ME 
THE BOOK. 

WHAT! 
'M TELLING 

MAMA! 


CE5y 


4 


LOCK HER 
IN THE RED 
ROOM. 


HOW 

DARE YOu HIT © 

YOUR YOUNG | 
MASTER! 


HOW'S HE 
MY MASTER? 
AMIA 
SERVANT# 


NO, YOU'RE 
LOWER THAN A)” 
SERVANT! 


you 
SHOULDN'T 
THINK YOURSELF 
EQUAL TO MISSIS 
ANP MASTER 


-- SAY YOUR 
PRAYERS, JANE, OR 
BAD THINGS MIGHT 

HAPPEN TO YOU. 


WE'RE 
THEY'LL BE TELLING You 
RICH, ANP you'll THIS FOR YOUR 
HAVE NOTHING. IT'S OWN GOOD. 4A. 
YOUR PLACE TO BE &) 


NICE TO THEM. OTHERWISE, 
YOu'LL END 

UP IN THE 
POORHOUSE. ¢ 


LET'S 
LEAVE 
HER, 
BESSIE 


HE'S A 
PHARMACIST. 
THE FAMILY GET A 
PROPER DOCTOR. 


~ CHAPTER II ~ 


DO SICK WITH ALL YOUR : z 

YOU WANT CRYING... df Aa 8 
ANYTHING2 : j 

CALL IF 

YOU NEED 


ANYTHING. 


NO 
THANK YOU... 
»AM I ILLF 


WHY HAVE : SHE 
YOU BEEN CRYING, PROBABLY CRIED 
JANE? ARE YOU BECAUSE SHE COULDN'T 
IN PAIN? ; P GO IN THE CARRIAGE 
WITH MISSIS. 


WHAT MADE YOU 


I'VE BEEN 2 
CRYING ILL YESTERDAY? 


BECAUSE 
I'M SAD 


KNOCKED OVER 
BUT THAT DIDN'T 
MAKE ME ILL. 


ARE YOU 
AFRAID OF 


I WAS 
LOCKED INA 
ROOM AT NIGHT 
WHERE THERE |S 
A GHOST. 


, CAN'T SHE 
WALK PROPERLY 
\ AT HER AGE? 


THAT BELL 
IS CALLING 


I'M AFRAID 
OF MR REED'S 


ANP NOWZ = You HAVE A 


ARE YOU AFRAID IN ; “| KIND AUNT AND 
DAYLIGHT? Ga >> COUSING... 


NO, BUT 
IT'LL BE 
NIGHT AGAIN 


THEY'RE 
( NOT KIND 


DO you 
HAVE ANY OTHER I WOULPN'T 
RELATIVES? LIKE 70 LIVE /N 
POVERTY 


MRS.R D 
SAID I MIGHT 
HAVE SOME 
P R, LOW 
RELATIONS. 


MAYBE YOU \ 4) 
COULP GO ~ , we I'LL ASK 
TO SCH lL; /. a ON , MRS.R DB 
THEN? “4 p4 C .) wa 
; THE CHILD 
NEEDS A 
CHANGE 


MISSIS |S 
GLAD SHE NO LONGER 
HAS TO CARE FOR 
THAT CHILD. 


HER MOTHER 
MARRIED A POOR +11 JANE'S 
VICAR, AGAINST THE WISHES GRANDFATHER 
OF HER FRIENDS WAS S50 ANGRY 
ANP FAMILY... HE NEVER GAVE 
: HER MOTHER 
A PENNY. 


THEY WERE 
ONLY MARRIED A 
YEAR WHEN THE 

VICAR DIED -- 


-- AND THEN 

ONE MONTH 
LATER HER 
MOTHER 
DIED TOO. 


DON’ T FEEL 
SORRY FOR THAT 
UGLY LITTLE TOAD. 


~ 
~ CHAPTER IV ~ 
SOME WEEKS 


a 
77 MA-MAH 
SAYS WE'RE NOT TO 
SPEAK TO HER 


—— I TOLD You 
meme / NOT TO GO NEAR 
. HER; SHE'S NOT 
WORTHY OF YOU. 


HERE, ANP 
STAY QU/E7. 


THEY'RE 
NOT 

WORTHY 

OF ME! 


HE'S IN . 
HEAVEN WITH , 
PAPA AND MAMA, 
ANP THEY CAN SEE 
EVERYTHING YOU 
DO TO ME. 


MONTHS PASSED; ; § I WAS EXCLUDED PZ 
THEY CELEBRATED EB) \S | ROM EVERY 
CHRISTMAS ANP f Fauve | SF) Wd ENJOYMENT: 


NEW YEAR 
AFTER THREE MONTHS ARE YOU A 
I WAS CALLED TO MRS REEC.., || GOOD GIRL? 
tA 


THE LESS 
SAID ABOUT THAT 
THE BETTER! 


DO YOU KNOW 
WHERE BAD PEOPLE GO 
WHEN THEY DIEF 


A PIT 
OF FIRE. 


( JANE MUST BE CLOSELY WATCHED, FOR SHE 
HAS A TENDENCY TO DECEIT. I WISH HER 
TO BE BROUGHT UP MODESTLY TO SUIT HER 
PROSPECTS, AND TO EVEN SPEND 
HOLIDAYS AT LOWOOD SCHOOL. 


BROUGHT 
UP JUST AS 
YOU ASK. 


MY DAUGHTER 
VISITE? LOWOOD | 
SHE SAID... fl 


I COULDN'T 
HAVE FOUND A } 
SCHOOL MORE 

SUITABLE 

FOR JANE. 


INDEED, 
MADAM. 


SHE'LL BE Wane 


STAY 
HEALTHY 
AND? NOT 

DIE. 


CHILDREN DIE 
EVERY DAY 


GIRLS ARE LIKE 


\ POOR PEOPLE'S 


CHILDREN. 


BACK TO THE 
NURSER™ 


IF I 
WERE A LIAR, 
I'D SAYT 
LOVE You. 


PEOPLE THINK 
YOU'RE GOOD, 

BUT YOU'RE BAD 
ANP DECEITFUL. 


I'LL NEVER 
CALL YOU AUNT 
\ AGAIN; YOU MAKE 
ME SICK. 
a 2 


WHAT'S THE 
(MATTER? WOULD YOU LIKE 
SOME WATER? 


I WANT TO BE 
YOUR FRIEND. 


YOU TOLD 
MR. BROCKLEHURST DING < 
: | TO SCHOOL SOON - 
I HATE IT HERE. 


I'LL TELL EVERYONE AT 
LOWOOD WHAT YOU'VE 
DONE TO ME. 


BACK TO THE 
NURSERY. 


JANE; YOU DON'T 
UNDERSTAND, CHILDREN NEED TO BE 
CORRECTED FOR THEIR MISTAKES. 


I 8700 THERE, 144 CHILE CAN'T 
HAPPY I’? WON ARGUE WITH AN 
THE ARGUMENT. ACLYILT WITHOUT 
BUT MY PLEASURE FEELING GLILT 


THAT AFTERNOON, BESSIE TOLD 
ME STORIES ANP SANG SONGS, 
WHICH MAPE ME FEEL BETTER 


oF YOU'RE ALWAYS 
Be eORRY 10 »\S ; SCOLDING ME. 


LEAVE MEZ 


BECAUSE 
YOU'RE SHY 
ANP NEEP TO 

STAND UP FOR 


YOURSELF. WHY? TO 


GET INTO MORE )\ of 


TROUBLE? Fd EVEN FOR ME, LIFE HAD ITS 
——_ | GLEAMS OF SLINSHINE. 


EARLY IN THE MORNING OF 


THE 197TH. OF JANUARY; BESSIE WILL YOU SAY 
CAME INTO MY ROOM, 


GOODBYE TO 
WHILE I WAS PRESSING. MRS. REED? 


SHE SAID T 
NEEPN'T DISTURB 
HER OR MY COUSINS, 
ANP TO TELL PEOPLE 
SHE WAS MY BEST 
FRIEND. 


WHAT DID 
YOU SAy? 


eceers (IT WAS RIGHT, BESSIE! 
WRONG. MO sue is my ENEMY. 


MET 
GOODBYE To Bw 
GATESHEAD! _ 


WE TRAVELLED ALL AY | 


I AWOKE WHEN WE STOPPED 
“T 7a 


SHE'S 
VERY YOUNG 
TO BE SENT HERE 
ALONE. 


MONITORS, 
PUT THE LESSON- 
-BOOKS AWAY! 


MONITORS, FETCH 
THE SUPPER-TRAYS! 


ARE YOu 
TIRED? 


GIVE HER 
SOME SUPPER 
BEFORE SHE GOES 
TO BED, MISS 
MILLER. 


| I WAS TAKEN INTO A LARGE ROOM. 


q 


AFTER THE MEAL ANP PRAYERS, I WAS TAKEN 70 GEC. 


UK I 
THE PORRIOGE /S 
SURNT AGAIN! 


you 


¥ COULDN'T EAT 
YOUR BREAKFAST 
THIS MORNING; SO 
YOU'LL HAVE BREAD 
AND CHEESE 
FOR LUNCH. 


IS YOUR 
BOOK GOOD? 


IT'S THIS PLACE, 
A CHARITY SCHOOL 
FOR ORPHANS. 


CHARITY? 
DO WE PAy 
MONEY? 


"Lowood institution... 
‘Let your light shine before men, 
that they may see your good works 
and glorify God in heaven' " 


I7 LOOKS 
SORING.», 


WHAT IS Lowoop * 
INSTITUTION 


THEN WHY 
CALL US CHARITY 
CHILDREN? _ 


BECAUSE FIFTEEN 
POUNDS ISN'T ENOUGH TO 
TEACH US, SO KIND PEOPLE 
PAY THE REST 


IS MR. , 
BROCKLEHURST |; 
A GOOD MANZ 


BUT MISS VW 
TEMPLE |S Ff 
BETTER. § 


A VICAR; 
ANP SAID TO 
DO A LOT OF 


WE COULPN'T WASH NEXT MORNING 
BECAUSE THE WATER WAS FROZEN. MY 
FRIENP'S HANOCS WERE NOTICEL... 


YOU DIDN'T CLEAN YOUR 
NAILS THIS MORNING! 


I 


~ 


YOU MUST WANT 
TO LEAVE LOWOoD, 


"7 _ NO, WHY 
\\ SHoutp 17 
: Miss 
SCATCHERD 
IS 0 CRUEL 


SHE'S NOT CRUEL, 
JUST STRICT. 


HAVE YOU 
BEEN HERE 
LONG? 


you ASK 
TOO MANY 
QUESTIONS, 
I WANT TO 
READ Now. 


SHE 
COULON 7; 


NOTHING CAN 
CORRECT 


OUR WASHING 


WATER WAS ) 
FROZEN. Ye 


IF SHE HIT ME 
*( WITH THAT ROD, I'D 
BREAK IT UNDER 
HER NOSE. _~ 


THEN 
YOu'p 
HAVE TO 
LEAVE THE 
SCHOOL 


IF YOU ARE OBEDIENT 


IF SOMEONE HITS YOU, 
THEN CRUEL PEOPLE WILL ALWAYS = 
GET THEIR OWN WAY. HIT THEM BACK - THEN THEY 


WON'T VO IT AGAIN. 


BUT 
VIOLENCE 
DOESN'T SOLVE 
ANYTHING! 
READ THE BIBLE 
ANP MAKE JESUS 
YOUR EXAMPLE. 


A 4 
Cie: 


LOVE you 
ENEMIES. 


THAT'S 
IMPOSSIBLE 


WOULPN'T YOU BE HAPPIER 
IF YOU FORGOT THE WAY MRS. 
REED TREATED YOU?... 


LIFE'S TOO SHORT 
TO HATE. WE ALL HAVE 
FAULTS, BUT SOON OUR 
BODIES WILL DIE AND OUR 


L y I CAN FORGIVE THE 
pray On vine. Y CRIMINAL BUT HATE THE CRIME. 


I LIVE PEACEFULLY, LOOKING 
TOWARDS THE END. 


MY FIRST TERM AT LOWOOD 
WAS A STRUGGLE... t 


= es 
~~ 


BB .WE WEREN'T FED ENOUGH.» 


1180 THE OLLER ONE AFTERNOON, 
GIRLS WOULP STEAL THREE WEEKS 
FOOP FROM Ws AFTER ARRIVING 
YOUNGER ONES. AT LOWOOL, 
CAME THE 
MOMENT IT HAP 
PREALEC .., 


wt WAS SURE MR GROCKLEHURST WOULD TELL MISS 
TEMPLE THE BAP THINGS MRS. REEL SAIC ABOUT ME. 


111 SHE 
MYSTM'T 
GIVE MORE 
THAN ONE 
NEECLE 
70 EACH 
PUP ILos, 


an : \ > 1 y , 5 
7 1nANO WHO LET THEM 3 Ae 
. , I OI, S/R. 
HAVE BREAD ANP CHEESE (ST ’ THEIR BREAKFAST 


Meas FOR LUNCH? y am WAS HORRIBLE; I 
Z DIDN'T WANT THEM TO 
GO HLINGRY LINTIL 
DINNER. 


I LON 'T WANT 
THEM TO BECOME SUCH FOOD 
GREED FEEDS THEIR VILE 
BODIES, BUT STARVES 
THEIR EVERLASTING 
SOULS 


MISS TEMPLE, WHO eal 
IS THAT GIRL WITH CURLY, ) | 
RED HAIR? <f | 


IT'S JULIA 
SEVERN. HER 
HAIR CURLS 
NATURALLY. 


, 


TELL ALL THE FIRST 
FORM TO FACE THE WALL. _ 


ALL THOSE 


TOP-KNOTS eS  wercome, mes: 
MUST BE Bey <A BROCKLEHURST. 
cut OFF! / . PLEASE SIT. - 


THESE GIRLS 
MUST BE TAUGHT 
TO BE MODEST 

ANP NOT VAIN. 


CARELESS 
GIRL! 
IT'S THE NEW 
PUPIL. I HAVE 
SOMETHING TO 
SAY ABOUT 
HER. 


DON'T BE 
AFRAID, JANE. 
IT WAS AN 


ACCIDENT. SHE'LL DESP/SE 
ME SOON. 


GIRLS, AVOID 
HER; AND TEACHERS, 
WATCH HER. 


THIS GIRL 
IS AL/IARS 


HER KIND AUNT TOLD ME 
HOW UNGRATEFUL SHE |S. 
i 3 R NO ONE |S TO TALK TO HER 
)7 LOOKS LIKE AN - i , 3 FOR THE REST OF THE DA% 
¥{ ORDINARY CHILD y- 7 d 
\ BUT THE DEVIL 
LIVES INSIDE 


I WAS MALE 70 STAND 
THERE FOR HALF AN 
HOW, GUT THE SMILES 
FROM MY CLASSMATES 
MALE ME FEEL BETTER. 


MISS SCATCHERDP 
PUNISHED HELEN 
BECAUSE SHE 
BLOTTED A FAGE 
WITH INK. M/SS 
SCATCHERD ONLY 
EVER SEES THE 
FALYLTS IN THINGS. 


COME 
ANP EAT. 


HELEN, WHY 


SCHOOL WAS wT WT 2 
’ ARE YOU FRIENDS 
DISMISSED, ANP I bags: WITH ME WHEN 


COLLAPSEL IN A Aive™, 
— ANP CRIEC: it ™ I'M A LIARZ 


7\ EVERYBODY, 
JANE. 


YOU CARE ABOUT HUMAN 
NO ONE ~ rs LOVE TOO MUCH. BEYOND THIS 
HATES you. ahs WORLD THERE'S A KINGDOM OF 
. ALONE, HELEN. _” PMY SPIRITS, WITH ANGELS THAT 


CARE FOR US. 


AD 


WE SHALL FORM OUR 
COME TO OWN OPINIONS OF YOU, MY CHILD. 
MY ROOM, JANE. WHO IS MRS. REED? 


HELEN MAY COME 


7 MY UNCLE'S © 
WIFE. HE DIED AND 
LEFT ME WITH HER 


pint cuaoeE I TOLD HER MY SAD STORY 


TO ADOPT ANP MENTIONED MR. LLOYC. 


I'LL WRITE 
TO MR. LLOYD. IF HIS 
STORY AGREES WITH YOURS 
MY UNCLE THEN YOU'LL BE CLEARED OF 
MADE HER. } EVERY BAD WORD aged ‘ 


AGAINST YOu. — 


HOW ARE YOU, HELEN? HAVE 
YOU COUGHED MUCH TODAY? 


A WEEK LATER... | 


I'M HAPPY TO 
SAY THAT JANE EYRE |S 
CLEARED OF ALL THE CHARGES 
MAVE AGAINST HER. 


MW/SS TEMPLE SHOWED THAT SHE 
CARED FOR US, ANP TREATED US 
70 A LIGHT SUPPER BEFORE THE 
BELL CALLED US TO OUR BEDTIME. 


~ CHAPTER IX ~ nee TE a 
: | LOWOOD BECAME ALL FLOWERY, AND y 
wa lA we 


LEAVES GREW ON THE TREES AGAIN... 


WHEN SPRING CAME, 
LIFE AT LOWOOLD 
GOT EASIER. 


MY FEET; 
MAPE SORE 
BY THE COLL, 
BEGAN TO 
HEAL. 


BUT FOG SURROUNCED LOWOOL THE FOG 
BROUGHT PISEASE, ANP FORTY-FIVE OF THE 
EIGHTY GIRLS CAUGHT TYPHL/S. 


/ 
; CLASSES WERE BROKEN LF, M/SS 
“4 TEMPLE ATTENPEP TO THE PATIENTS. 


a“ = i 


INVESTIGATIONS WERE MALE... I ANT SEE HELEN 
FOR WEEKS. 
FINALLY: HER NURSE 
TOLP ME SHE WAS /N 
MISS TEMPLE 'S 
ROOM, ANP WAS 50 
ILL THAT IT COULPN'T 
W/SIT HER. LATE 
ONE MGHT I CREPT 
INTO HER ROOM. 


MANY GIRLS WENT 
HOME 70 ClE;/ 
OTHERS PIED AT 
SCHOOL, ANP WERE 
QUICKLY BURIEC, 


COLDS AND NOT TO 
HUNGER HAVE MENTION THEIR 
MADE THEM THIN CLOTHES 


PRONE TO ANP TERRIBLE 
INFECTION. HOUSING. 


THE ROTTEN 
WATER IN 
THE COOKING 
POTS. 


yo 
WERE THEY EVER FED, 
MR. BROCKLEHURSTZ 


WHY ARE 
YOU HERE, JANE? 
IT'S SO LATE. 


FEET ARE BARE, ‘ 


COVER THEM WITH Ls 


MY QUILT. 


BUT 
WHERE ARE 
YOU GOING 
TO, HELEN? 


YOU CAME TO SAY 
GOODEGYE. 


YES, TO MY 
LAST HOME. 


= d 
I'M HAPPY, JANE. 

WHEN I DIE, YOU MUSTN'T BE 
SAD, FOR I'LL ESCAPE GREAT 
SUFFERINGS. I HAD NOTHING 

TO LOOK FORWARD TO 
IN THIS WORLD. 


THE NEXT MORNING, M/SS 
TEMPLE FOUNP ME WITH MY 
ARMS AROUNP HELEN. I WAS 
ASLEEP, ANP HELEN WAS LEAL. 


